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Ahmad, who has a passion for killing things, had confided to me early in our acquaintance that his great ambition in life was to shoot a lion. I failed to arrange this for him, but together we shot many strange beasts, among them a couple of rhino and quite a nice buffalo, the true father of horns as he called it, besides being charged by another in thick bush, which, though he stopped it with a very pretty shot at close quarters, ultimately got away.
Ahmad came to the conclusion that big-game shooting on the Athi river, though less sensational, was better sport on the whole than being hunted one's self by the Turkish patrols across the plain of Sanaa. That perhaps was almost too exciting.